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SO DID I .' IVE BEEN TRAP- 
PttlS IW THE HiaS FOR MOtffftSi 
BUT, TD»y — I CAME ACROSS 
A Hli6E WAR PARTY OP 
CKOW INDIANA LED EVAIKWy 
BEAR .' MV THEy WERE HEAD- 
US SOUTH.' 
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the war party approaches.' then... 





THEYKE 
KETKewiH<S 

WE'RE 
SAVED, 
MONTB .' 



for the time x] 
being— mayse; 
but they won't 
<sive up.' they've 

tOST TOO MANY 
MsN t INffTlAO THEY'LL 
PROBABC/ LAY ftESE 
TO ue' 




MOffTEfe <5t!£S6 f& RI6HT. POR AS THE 
PAYS PAOS..., 



MEN, THERE'S SO CHOICE J 
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we've sriu. ear a few 

ROUNDS LEFT.' LET"© 

hammer: M16SV scak. jwrrw yuh,' 

PROM THE OTHER 6 
—WHILE HE LEAST 
EXPECTS rr I 





TO MY SOLDIERS, YOU MEAN ] frvfts WHAT YOU 
— AND TO JUA ©RANT /SAID, MONTE, AFTER . 
HERE.' HE RODE DAY AND 1WU SAVED MY UFE, . 
NlSMT THROUGH THE INDIAN / THAT MADE ME DO fT - / / 
UNE& TO FETCH US .' 



I'P ALWAYS UVED IN AWE 
OF WW FATHER. I WAS 
AFRAID I COULDN'T LIVE 
UP ID HI6 HEROISM. WHEN 
YOU TOLD ME HE WAS A 
COWARD — I WASN'T 



AFRAID ANYMORE .' 



I THOUSHT THAT WAS IT, 
JIM J THAT'S WHY I 
CALLED YOUR FATHER A 
COWARD. ACTUALLY, HE 
WAS A SREAT HERO AND 
I WANTED YOU TO PROVE 
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ANOTHER EXCITING U 
ANP @HB@KJI| ADVENTURE ! 
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SON OF THE TURTLE 



A GRAY HAWK Adventure 
By Dick Kraus 




GRAY HAWK crouched, scarcely dar- 
ing to breath, in the forest swamp. He 
was up to his waist in dark, slow-moving 
water. His head and shoulders were partly 
•creened by high reeds and by the twisted 
foots of a great dead tree. But if the 
Wolverine warriors should come closer, 
should detect the hiding youth . . . 

"... I would have no chance to escape," 
realized Gray Hawk. "Here in the swamp 
it is impossible to run. They would be on 
me in a moment, and an. Otapi scalp 
would hang in the lodges of the Wolver- 
ine.* 1 

Gray Hawk crouched lower in the water 
as icy fear clutched at his heart. 

Many times had he met and fought the 
perils of the forest. Many times had he 
fought against enemy warriors in equal 
combat. But today, while hunting deer, he 
had been seen by five lurking Wolverine 
braves. At once, shouting triumphant war 
cries, they had raced at him, brandishing 
weapons. 

Five to one the odds had been. Five 
full-grown men against a single Otapi 
youth. There is no valor in inviting certain 
death. Gray Hawk had lunged into the 
forest, swift as a young deer. Immediately, 
the Wolverine warriors had raced after 
him, spreading out in a fan. 

For perhaps half an hour the chase had 
continued, with the scalp-hungry pursuers 
loosing shaft after shaft at their fleet 
quarry. Once Gray Hawk had stumbled, 
half-falling. As he went down, a feathered 
arrow hummed through the air, scant 
, inches above him. 

Then he had seen the swamp. 

Stumbling into the bog, making as little 
noise as possible, the son of the Otapi chief 
huddled behind the protective reeds, be- 
neath the twisted old roots. At first there 
was no sign of the enemy. As he waited, 
unmoving, Gray Hawk watched a mud 
turtle sunning himself on one of the ex- 



tended roots. It was a big turtle, and an 
old one. His brown shell was wrinkled by 
the years, even as the face of an elder of 
the tribe. 

"... if only I were as safe as that turtle, 1 * 
mused Gray Hawk. 

Then he had heard his pursuers crashing 
through the underbrush. Shouting, one to 
the other, they had evidently lost his trail. 
Gray Hawk smiled to himself with satis- 
faction as he heard their angry cries. 

"Where is he, clumsy ones?" 

"Do you see a sign of him, Running 
Bear?" 

Everywhere they searched. For a mo- 
ment, they seemed to be drawing away 
into the forest. Their voices grew more 
and more faint. Gray Hawk was about to 
lift himself up out of the water when 
he heard an excited cry. 

"Behold ! By the water's edge. A moc- 
casin print. It is his. He hides in the waters 
of the swamp," 

All at once he could see them all. stand- 
ing on the bank, looking in his direction. 
Five of them, all heavily armed. So far 
they could not see him, hidden as he was 
by the long, hollow reeds. But if they 
were to explore the swamp waters, they 
would be sure to come upon him. And with 
that discovery would come certain death 
for the Otapi youth. He had to do some- 
thing. He had to think of some plan to 
escape. 

* SUDDEN idea came to Gray Hawk. 
What if he were to cut one of the 
long reeds and use it to breathe with as he 
moved underwater? Often as a child, play- 
ing in the river with other boys, he had 
done this; The only thing visible from the 
surface would be the moving reed. 

"But that would be too much," he husk- 
ed to himself. "These warriors are too 
alert. Their eyes are too keen. They would 
see the moving reed at once . . . and it 
would mean my life." 

<€ONT.tNLl60 AFT£R NEXT STO&y) 
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HOW ROCKY LANE 

RESCUEP -.■^l^fc 
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TH&HEAUMO MEDICINE SHOW 
HAS COME TO TOWN.' 



LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, % 
BEFORE YOU, VOU SEE THE N 
MAffllC ELIXIR, THE NEW AND 
POTENT HSALTHO.' IT IS 
©UAEANTEED TO CUBE MEASLES, 
RHEUMATISM, HEARTBURN, 
HEADACHES. 




SLAaees makes an oppwu. 



WV FRIENDS, WE ARE PRACTICALLY 
SIVIN6 AWAY THE MASIC tfSALTMQ 

at the new lqw price of a 
pol.lar a bottle.' and to 
introduce it, i will sive the 
first five persons to come 
to the Platform a 
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JUST AS I THOUGHT... 
AND THOSE PURPLE AND 
BLACK SPOTS MAKE IT 
POSITIVE.' THIS MAN 

HAS THE PREAD 
BUBONIC PLAGUE.' 
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?£.,mw*i I'D JUST LIKE 
' T&-WAV£ ANOTHER DOCTOR 
TAKE ft L&0K AT THAT MAN 

ANp;see if he thinks 

IT'S 0UJONIC.' 



<sirr Momte "haus is suspicious 

OF BLABBER'S ©DICK PJASN0S1S,' 
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Looks like a bhd...flaps its wings like a bird... 
i ACTUALLY FLIES LIKE A BIRD !U 



:. 



i i 











n and Dad and your friends 
toy: "I juft don't hmlieva HI" — 

FLAPHAPPY will flap it* wings 
|uit like a real bird and fly like 
. crazy around the rooml 

Greatest idea since Orville Wright's 
Hying machine! The experts just couldn't 
believe their eyes when they first saw Flap- 
happy! Because here's flapping wing motion 
that really works! 



3Sm 



Now you can have this marvelous new 

toy for a song! Ordinarily such an ex- 
Citing flying toy might be quite expensive. 
But by special arrangement the makers of 
GRAPE. NUTS and CRAPE-NUTS FLAKES 
now offer these toys For ONLY I5i and A;' 
TOP from, eitherof these great cereals!! 



AHP THE TOP 

from amy 

ONE BOX OF 
GRAPE-NUTS OR 
GRAP£*NUTS FLAKES 
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Abandoning the idea, he sank back for 
a moment. A few feet from him, the mud 
turtle's head came out from under his 
ahell. Stretching his long, parchment-like 
neck, the creature looked at Gray Hawk 
with a little yellow eye that seemed to 
wink. 

Gray Hawk squinted through the reeds 
at the Wolverine warriors on the opposite 
bank. One of them was cupping his hands. 
to shout out over the water, The harsh 
sound of his voice reached Gray Hawk. 
He was mocking him. "You think you are 
safe, Otapi youth, hiding in the swamp. 
But we will search the* water for you, 
coward, and we will take your scalp to 
our village to show our elders. We will 
find you soon, Son of the Turtle 1" 

Son of the Turtle! 

The scornful words seem to re-echo in 
Gray Hawk's mind. Son of the Turtle! 
They were calling him a coward, a child 
of the lazy, slow-moving turtle. And yet ... 

A smile slowly spread over Gray Hawk's 
face. There was a chance. A chance that 
he would have to take. Slowly, cautiously, 
his slim arm reached out. His brown hand 
grasped the turtle firmly. The animal's feet 
clawed wildly for a moment, then dis- 
appeared into the shell. Next, with his 
knife. Gray Hawk cut a long reed. The 
Wolverine braves were beginning to search 
for him ... he would have to move fast. 

pERHAPS FIVE MINUTES later, on 
the opposite bank, one of the Wolverine 
warriors clutched the arm of the man near- 
est him. 

Without speaking, he pointed out into 
the water. There, moving slowly along the 
swamp's placid surface, was a reed, point- 
ing upright out of the water. The other 
warrior's expression did not change. "It 
Is .a reed, floating in the water. What of 
it?" he asked. 

The first man smiled, "Who ever heard 
of a reed floating, pointing Up out of the 
water? Not Beneath the reed, and breath- 
ing through it, is the youth we pursue. 
So he hopes to escape us." 

Within a few moments, all of the Wol- 
verine warriors had gathered at the water's 
edge, intently watching the moving reed. 
They followed it along the shoreline, 
weapons ready, and laughed at the foolish 
boy who thought he could escape them in 
this waji Along the bank they went; and 



around a wide curve. Then the reed began 
to come closer to the bank. 

One of the braves gestured to the others, 
thumping his chest. 

"He thinks he is safe!" he said, "He is 
going to come out of the water. Watch 
this." 

Clutching his tomahawk, he crouched, 
close to the water. Then, as the upright 
reed came within five yards of him, he 
uttered a shrill war cry, and plunged into 
the water. For a moment, all that could 
be seen was the froth of wildly splashing 
swamp water. 

Then the Indian's head appeared above 
the water, and he climbed rapidly out. In 
his hand, he held a huge mud turtle. A 
length of hollow reed had been attached 
to the turtle's shell with a leather thong 
in such a way that it pointed up. 

"But where is the Otapi youth?" asked 
one of his friends, puzzled. "What do you 
have there?" 

The brave who had plunged into the 
water stared at the turtle angrily. "This 
creature has fooled us. All along, as we 
were following it along the water's edge 
thinking it was the boy, it was a turtle. 
We were fools. We were like children in 
the hands of a wise magician." Furiously, 
he threw the freed turtle from him. It 
swam rapidly away. 

JN THE FOREST, Gray Hawk was rui> 
ning hard. 

The moment the enemy warriors began 
to watch the turtle he had prepared as a 
decoy, and to follow it along the bank, the 
Otapi youth had known his plan would 
work. When the Wolverines were far 
enough away, he had climbed onto the 
opposite shore and fled through the woods. 

Now ha was a safe distance away, but 
still he kept running. And, as he ran, his 
dark eyes glinted with humor. He could 
not help laughing, when he realized that 
it was the scornful enemy braves who had 
given him the idea that helped him escape. 

"When they kept calling me Son of the 
Turtle," he chuckled. "I decided there was 
no reason why my 'father' should not help 
me?" 

THE END 



The Indian boy, GRAY HAWK, appear* 
in an exciting adventure in every Unite 
of MONTE HALE WESTERN! 
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• ..Find the SECHET CLUES to Monark's 

tremendous popularity and win a colorful 
"Air- Wing" Lapel Button. Why do YOU 
want a Monark Super Deluxe? Answer 
THAT question and you'll probably have 
the SECRET CLUES to Monark's popu- 
larity . . . will win the "Air- Wing" Lapel 
Button that makes YOU a member of 
the nationwide "Air-Wing" Club. 




One Year's 
Fire and Theft Insurance 
Included in Purchase Price 



• America's finest, most popular and fastest selling bicycle! 
Stronger . . . faster . . . safer . . . and more beautiful than ever 
before. More and more exciting new features . . . more and 
tlasBier color combinations . . . more and even greater value. 
Boys' and girls' models . . . regular and junior sizes. 
Big colorful folder shows and describes the com- 
plete line. Get your free copy NOW! 
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WBf tHATS RIGHT, VOO \?#S. 
( M0ERABLE CATTLE *■ 
\ RUSTLEf*.' STEAL } 1 

§1 OUR CALVES t— y 

n^uouLP you fj 


'you TELL \Vs| 

v belle //^s-: 
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1 1 


Jr^wl^'7 ^Ff 
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^^ youVe SOT ME 
/ ALL WRONG, GIRLS 

/ I'M MONTE HALE/ 

I YOUR CALVES WERE 
I PROWMN&/ 1 

I PULLEP THEM OUT 
\ OP THE STREAM / 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 




ET THAT'LL PO, LUCY \ 
M BeLL5 1 SET BACK TO \ 
n THE RANCH HOUSE / \ 
1 AND yOU, 6TSANSEH" 1 
Bk HEAP OUT OF HEWf // 


/ IF THAT'* THE 
[ WAY YOU WANT 
Xjjj MAM',*/ 
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'SrWCgTHAT VjT SEWS ALL* 
DAV, DONNA "\ I'D LIKE TO 
AND THE OTHER \SEE WHAT 
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That nisht, 
when monte 
■hale soes up 

TO SLEEP— - 
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THERES ONLY ONE ^\ 
\ CATCH, MONTE/ DOfitfJA, \ 
I OUR LEAPER.,POESNT 
. BiP4.tf 1 iBe// w,ANT AfJ V MEN ON OUR , 
ST "^RANCH-ANP THE OTHERS J 

STICK WITH HER/ _^/ 




WLMSC, MONTE.' 

IT'S THE. ONLY 

wav you CAN tS 

T HELP US/ 1- 


\ WELL, ALL FISHT V 
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This is the showpcwn-^can 
Monte overcome the ♦tbbp' 

©DP* AffWMST HIM ? 
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FEETURWS "RED" WALKER " 




LOOK POR THE RED B4LL-SISM 
OF THE BEST BUV IN CAMAS 
SHOES -"- IN THE STORE AND ON 
THE SOLE Of- THE SHOE. 
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ABBT MAS SUCH A MOP MEMORY HE CAM REMEMBER 
THINGS THAT NEVER EVEN HAPPENED .' 
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[ FROM THE flHAVEDKSGER'S 1 HURRY.' LET'S 
^CBLL, UNLESS I'M ~J SEE WHAT'6 

WRONG.' _^<%_ HAPPENED-' 
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WHILE WE'RE 
SHERIFF, I THINK I'LL JU5T 
TAKE A LOOK AROUND 
TOWN--ONTHE OPF 

CHANCE HE DECIDED 
TO HIDE OUT HERE.' 
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month in 
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WHAT JIM TOLD THE B0V5 ABOUT *P*« 

HEM'S WHY "PF" G/UES YOU MOPE STAYING 
POWER, SPEEDS l/P YOUR SAME, MAKES YOU 
A BETTER ATHLETE: 

1. THIS RIGID WEDGE KEEPS 

THE BONES OF THE FOOT IN 

THEIR NATURAL, NORMAL 

POSITION . 
2. THIS SPONGE RUBBER 

CUSHION PROTECTS 

THE SENSITIVE AREA 

OF THE FOOT. 
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MEANS POSTUM FOUNDATION 




HERE, BOY5--HAVE SOME 
FREE FASSES TO THE BIG 
SHOW/ THAT WAS ONE TRICK 
WE CIRCUS FOLKS NEVER 
T=>ftSAW8EFORE. 



GIVE YOUR FEET A 
TREAT. GET VOUR K P-F 
CANVAS SHOES TODAY, 





"P-F" CANVAS SHOES 

juAoeom-vey 
B.E Goodrich aw 
Hood! Rubber Co. 
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